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Chapter one 


Author's Notes: 
| own nothin. Also | hope you guys like this 


We were on yet again yet another plane. That seemed to be our lives recently plane,show,plane. The cycle was 


so tiring. Biting my lip i look at those two men that have me whipped. 

James is so innocent really in his favorite white jacket excitedly trying to show one of the crew a video he 
found. Nikki was a lot more deviant in his life but he can still act like a kid. He's currently fiddling around on his 
phone doing god knows what. 

"Hey Dj!" Shocked back to the real world our manager called my name. 


“Um yea what's wrong Mike? 


“Seems like the hotel we are staying at is packed so you are sharing James and Nikki's room." 


Any deity that lives must hate me. | don't respond only nodding and giving him a thumbs up. 
Look people nothing really important happens here so |,Dj will just skip ahead a litle bit. 


Since we were off for two days staring in the morning we got to settle in a little bit. Unpacking our clothes for 
the night everyone started stripping as soon as we put everything away. Well me and James put stuff away 


Nikki left shit around like a hurricane hit the room. 


James wore a plain muscle tee and stripped boxers. Nikki wore just shorts. And leave it to me to be a nerd 


and were a skeleton onsie. 


Don't get me wrong its hot as satans ass to sleep in but for some reason | was too shy to wear my normal 


boxers and shirt combo. 
“Aww look at the little skeleton James." Hiding my red face in the hood | just flip him off. 


| knew tonight was going to be long. 


